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Durrant did some mental arithmetic. " That'd take
six years/' he said,
*c Longer/* replied the Raja. " Fd have to give you a
small allowance during the period, and that, of course*
would reduce your monthly contribution to the fund into
which the balance of your salary'd be paid."
" I refuse to remain on these conditions/*
"As you please, but you'd find existence here less
tedious than in jail I imagine. As you know, I was
anxious to conceal the sale of Her Highness's jewels, but,
if you drive me to extremities, I'll put my pride in my
pocket and send for the police."
" But Your Highness wouldn't dare ! And besides,
what about the English girl ? "
" What about her ? "
" The public'd know how you've ill-treated her."
<c I'd advise you, Durrant, to keep silence about the
English girl for your own sake, rather than for mine.
The public might also learn about the way in which you
seduced and sold her, and conduct such as yours wouldn't
find favour with a British jury/*
Thoroughly cowed, Durrant sat with bowed head.
" Is that all, Your Highness ? " he said.
** No. When I mentioned just now that I might be
forced to admit publicly the sale of Her Highnesses
jewels, I find you've forestalled me. Through you,
Her Highness the Maharani knows the truth."
" Through me ? "
<c Yes, through you. It's no use telling more lies.
Besides myself, you're the only person in Ghanapur
acquainted with Isaac Lindermann, and, therefore, in a
position to inform the Maharani of his existence. How
else, I ask, could Her Highness have heatd of him,
except through you ? "
<c Her Highness knows ? "
" Yes. This is the letter which she wrote yesterday
to her brother, and which I intercepted,'* Slowly